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'PRIZE BOOK BY A'sEAmsmEss

“MARIE CLAIREY  THE MOST
TALKED OF NOVEL IN I'ARIS.

The Story Simple and Largely an Autos
blography of i« Anthor, Margoerite
Aidoux, Who Took to Writing YWhen

Falllng boyes  Presented Sewing.

In Paris Marguerite Awloux, a poor
feametroes who took up writing beoanse
her evedight would no longer bear the
steain of dailv work with her nendle,
has just laped into sudden fame, re-

ceiving o prize of 500 francs from La Vie
Heurcus Poris weekly, and has barely
Mmisseqd being selected by

Academy as anthor of the best hook of
the v Mareover, the French writer
A Otave Mirbean has written an en-
thusinstice proface to the book such as
would turn tae head of most searoned

dntnors

Fhe story 1= simple and is largely
autobiographical.  Yet “Marie Claire® has
bocome the most talked of book in the
French eapital. 1t opena quietly:

"One day a great many people came to
our house, The men entered as if it

were a church, the women erossed them-
salves when they went away. 1 elipped
into my  parents” bedroom and was

astonished to see that my mother had a
large candle lighted near her bad, My
father bhent over the foot of the bed,
looking at my mother, who was sleeping,
with her hands crossed over her breast,
Our neighbor Mother Colas kept us all
day at her house.  To all the women ghe
gaid, ‘You I'now, she didn't want to kisa
her children at the last¥ The women
snuMed as they looked at us, and she
added, ‘Those disenses make folks il
naturad.'™

Thﬁ"’-_\“‘.‘lf—ﬂld Marie Claire's mother i=
dead and not long after ghe and her elder
gister are deserted by their
father. So Mother Colas took them 1o
*a large house where thers were many
little girls.” It is an orphanage

the Goncourt ‘

drunken |

others, whose deavh ia the ane axpediont
on which the novelist relies to eut all knots

“Mue . Audoux's story convinees us snee
Im:.uin of the truth of the adage, Ars dpt
colare artem ' Ones again then we find
l" book owing its success and Marie
Claire” s already in its twelfth thonsand
| to tis style alone and vindicating to some
prrposs the truth of the visw that to pleass
the publie it matters little
w0 long as you know how to say it *

I hes bool
fame, it saved her from starvation A
correspondent of the London Daily Er-
preas tells of a visit to the dressmakor-
author who cannot apell

“Ar T climbed the stairs from the little

I expected to see a pale, thin woman with
A tortured face and hair with streaks of
gray in it. The door was opened by a
smiling littla person of, 1 should say,
about 35

“A plump and placid hitle woman,
rh!llll,v dreased, with sandy hair, pale
lue eyves, with o glint of funin them, and
unmistakable dimples. A little woman
who looked like most of the middle age
seamstiresses whom | have ever seen,
and quite unlike any authoress whom
1 remember.

“Her room is about twelve feet square.
‘It is not very big, but there is a beautiful
view of rooftops,” she told me And
you can see the Boulevard Montparniasse
from the window." You can sen the
boulevard if you lean far enough out |
and you can also catch a glimpse of the
cemetery. In the room

a bodice.

*Yeun,' she said again, takin
out of her mouth this time.
wsieur, I am the authoress.’
me her story. ‘Most of it you will know |
already, as you have read my book.' ghe |
wgaid. ‘It took me ten years to Wwriie|
my book. | did not write it to ba pub- |
lished ~it is just my life." |

“One day, sitting at a frugal dinner |
tin o little restaurant where tenpence |
"bhought a meal. Marguerite Audoux heard

some voung men talking about hooks
| Her oyes were giving her great trouble
fat the time and she was du-upernlc'l,vi
WnNr

’ “She told one of them of the story she |
[ had written. He was amused and said |
{that he would like to read it. He read |
1, wondered at it, and took it to Octave |
| Mirbeau, who was charmed with it and |

the pins

“Sister Gabrielle  looked after  the | had it published for the author in the !
dining hall,”™ continues  the narrator !;-"'f::ff_ evue, and afterward in volume
or

*She prepared the salad in an immense
yellow tureen. With her sleoves rolled
up to her shoulders she plunged and
replunged in the salad her black and
knotty arms, which emerged afterwand
shining and dripping and made me think
of dead branches on days of rain.”

The narrative runs quietly on. Montha
pags with no event more important than
the chasing of a eat. One nun in par-
ticular, Sepur Marie Aimde, the beloved,
wins the loyal devotion and love of the
little arphan.

“I often listened to Sister Marie Aimdée
when she read aloud.  She read with a deep

and mordant voice, and when the people |

in the story displeased her too much
she abruptly shut the book and began
to play with us ™

Because Sister Marie Aimée falls in
love with the curd, who acts as chaplain
to the establishment, for some reasol
the mother =aperior decides that [lttle
Marie Claire must pay punishment too,
Sa the twelve-year-old girl is sent

to!

| In the general enthusinam which “Marie
{Claire” has created within a few weeks
| Arnold Bennaett shares to the extent that
| he is engaged in writing a special intro-
| duetion to the English edition which is
|goon 1o be brought out by Hodder &
| Stoughton in London and the George H.
| Doran Company in this country.

THE MAKING OF ROOKS.

Japan seema ta he closely watching the
course of American literature, as has al-
ready been noted in the case of Gen
Homer lea's hook I'he Valor of lgnor-
|ance ® A native hook house has just sent
|10 the Harpers an order for a supply of
‘Money and Banking, " by Charles A Conant,
| a recently published work on the American
| inancial system
request that a certain number of copies of
overy bhook on scientific, social or literary
siuhiects be also sent immediately on pub-
lication

“The Piper ® which the New Theatre an-
| nounces for production on January 30, with |
| Miss Edith Wynne Matthison in the title}
rile, i< the play by which Josephine Preston

) faults welf-nacrificing and thoughtful for 1
|

what vou ray |

not only brought ite author |

streat in which she lives up to her garret |

which is bed- | administration
room, workroom and dining room, Mar-{ Mr. Roosevelt.

guerite Audoux was biusy with a dresa- | b6
maker's dummy, on which she was fitting | o har of about 180 clubs, 1 think.

Ilwfnro-‘ an awfully good time,

With the order came the |

| with gusto

e

'EDITOR OF THE BRITANNICA

CHATS OF ATHLETICS AND
MAKING AN ENCYCLOP DI,

| Hugh Chisholm Had & Sta of 1,500 Con-
tributers to Prepare 40,000 Articles

New Features of the Work Athe
letles  In Amerlea  and  EBngland.

Hugh Chisholm of 38 Prince’s Square,
London, W., editor of the Encyeiopadia
' Britannica, has come hege to renew his

‘m-uuatntnnm- with America and inciden-
| tally to act as sponsor for the worlk, which
is now being ierued by the University
lof Cambridge Press and e shortly 1o be
delivered to {ta American subscribers,
Mr. Chisholm will be in this country
until spring, but as soon as ever he dis-
iposes of his New York engagements
"he will go to California, whose climate
he has experienced and much prefers
to Manhattan's bitter winds. Meanwhile
he i2 put up at the Lotos Club, where
he talked the other morning of his visit,
'of the task he has heen doing and espe-

irinll_v of his relief that it is done.

“It's not my first time here.” he eaid.
“l1 was over some years ago durng the
of the late [P'resident,
Met him and went all
the country. They made me a

“My position in the encyclopmdia under-

‘Yes, mon- | taking and the fact that | had heena
And she told | writer of leadera for the Times got me

an introduction everywhere. | met al-
most every one through the press people—
the proper way, vou know. | expect to
go back to a position on the 7imes staff,
“Yes, every one on this side has heen
mcommonly nice. | had a good time
Delighted

{with the country, what 1 raw of i1, Your
country clubs, now we've nothing of
the kind in England: But then you

'1'nmhridﬁn took aver the work, announ .T
ing ite publicat jon

Of the mntter in the cleventh edition |
Mr. Chisholin estimates that all but 15| =i
per centis new  He gives illustrations seore NOVELIST CHATS OF

(to rhow how fully (he importance of HIS TRAVELS AND BOOKS.

up-to-datencss has been recognized by
NE—

his {-;‘unpilping Blaff
en the ninth edition was issued it " Ie
war thought sufficient that the history "I' Explains That He Is .“":]l.ll-';.;::l'
of England should be carried only to the I master and Writes Novels Only
slonally The Scenes That Appear In
His Storles -A New York Surprise.

{ heginning of the reign of Queen Vietoria

| Subsrequent events  and the changed

| attitude of historians have made it nec-

eRsiary not merely to cover the subsaquent t
riod but to rewrite the entire section.

f-‘ Chisholm mentions aleo articles on

archmological subjacts which have been

Bostoniane may look forward with
{ interest to the publication of lan Hay's
new novel. For the young Scotch novel-
changed “after the recent discoverien |i8t, whose two or three books have been
| in Egypt, Persia and elsowhere | replete with bite of local color from vari-
ramen{l?:n"ld']‘lrilnn Of'lgh;‘l F'J"f'.;]i'm'::\'ﬁ ous spots scattered over the earth's
curious volume nf",,,,fg'r-,;if:" Gore " 'the |surface -not a spot appearing which has
copies of it have greatest interest for |Notbeen visited personally by the author--
bibliophiles. Some of ita more amusing | #ailed for home Saturday, declaring that
f"ll}l‘ll'i‘! were reproduced in the menu | he had never spent a more delightful
3:,:,,:.&'"!"" given by the chancellor of | o nioht or been more vividly imp

ge on  October 21, when the hi K's visit i
university formally took over the under. |than during his two week's v n
taking of publication. Hub

This declaration, coming from lan

Hay, amounts to a promise of written
portrayal to come; and as he has a new

MATERIALS OF A NOVELIST.|

AN HAY ADNIRES ~ BOSTON|

A most satisfactory tale of
mystery.—New York Tribune.

The fiction of 1911 makes a
fine beginning with Mr. Part-
ridge’s new novel, one of the best

Real Adventures That Appear In .l'tm-ph‘
Conrad's Rooks,

“When Joseph Conrad passed his
examination for master," writes Perceval
Gibbon in the January Bookman of
London, “the examiner who signed his

novel but half finished awaiting his home
coming and completion Boston's hour
appears to be at hand. It's rather hard
on New York, for it had the first try.
The Secotch novelist landed here, but
proceeded on to Boston, which he liked

that he has written. It is a big
story of life in London, the ele-
ments being business hazards,
mystery and love.—Pittsburgh

certificate- ‘he was short, plump, with so well that he postponed his sailing three
a round, soft face in gray, fluffly whiskers | days and came back to New York only to
iand fresh loquacious lips,’ he tells in his | cateh his boat
‘Reminiscensces’- remarked that he had! “You know they say in Boston,” he
never heard of a sailor of Mr. Conrad's | gaid, “that New York is a very good
nationality in ‘our serviea ' lplm-r-. it's a good place to catch trains
“That was because Mr. Conrad was | for Boston. 1 stayed in New York over
{ by birth a Pole, the native of a country | New Year's eve, which | had been warned
which has no seaboard, whose people are  not to miss as being one of the world's
purely agricultural. The boy who waa | big sights and which, by the way, seems
eventually to find a foremost place as | to me as not being very different from

jan English writer, had far enough to go |
| before he could realize his ambition to |
become a British seaman

“In the . 'Reminiscencea’ he explains |

thoe celebration that goes on in parts |

of London —and then wknt on up to Boston.
“When I arrived there my friend Roger

Scaife of Houghton Miflin Company asked

haven't our country honses. The cluba!that this ambition was not regarded as  me whoether | preferred to keep all my
fill their place. Oh, yes [ have made | reasonable by his relatives, and a tutor | time free for myself or whether he should

myself acquainted with America.”

“Then it's no use asking for firet im- | talking it out of him during a walking | pleasant for me

pressions, Mr. (‘hisholm
were  disappointed with
and so on."

“Not a bit.," emiled Mr. Chigholm.
should leave such paradoxesto the defunct
Oscar Wilde "

To a question about hisviews of Ameri-
can athleticsa he responded with enthusi-
asm. He isa no mean athlete himself, or
rather was an athlete before the encvelo-
pedia compelled him to follow a seden-
tary life.  Very tall, six feet two or three,
he would weigh more than he does were
he fit, but the man does not live who can
supervise the publication within eighteen
momths of “a trifle of 50,000,000 worda
on all subjects under the unseen stars
and keep himself the while in top econdi-
tion. Yet time was, and regently, when
Mr  Chisholm, at Oxford, played cricket
and association football for his college
He L =aid still to take a hand when he can
inany game available

*Great thing, athletics,” he declares
*You take it here more
seriously than we do perhape, though

whether vou
the Atlantic,

{it may be we get that impression by com- | yallowish complexion

| was specially charged with the duty of

| tour in Switzerland. The tutor, however, |
}MW light and at last desisted; and the
next stage in the lad's career was a!

suffered him to accompany them to sca in
the cutter '
| “From there his courss was plain; he
| shipped in English ships consistantly,
| gained English certificates and attained
| & command How he first saw the East,
!whose glamour had been a summons to
| him, he related in his own manner in that
! fine story ‘Youth.'
| *"The end of it came while ‘Almayer's
| Folly’ was yet unfinished, a packet of
,manuscript that went with him from
;&hip to ship and ashore It travelled in
| his baggage to the Congo and gained
| its eighth chapter in the establishment
tof Champnel at Genevar and a ninth
| during the intervals of managing a water-
| gide warehouse in London

“It was submitted fo the judgment
| of a passenger for his health on the ship
| Torrena, outward bound to Australia
It acquired a faded look and an ancient
It was begun in |

fill up a bit of it trying to make things
I discovered later that
at the moment of these polite prelimi-
paries 1 was booked up from early morn-
ing until late night |in Boston) up to three

“1' friendship with pilota at Marseilles, who | daye past the date of my sailing.

“But 1 stayed. 1 liked Boston. Din-
ners, luncheons, teas——"
The mecret was out. He likes Boston

as probably he never could have liked
New York. The teas did it.

However, Mr. Beith, for that is the
name that in ordinary pursuit of life is
attached to the lan Hay that is made
to suffice for literary purposes, does not
have to carry on his congcience the ig-
noring of New York. Even as he pur-
posea honoring Boston after his fort-
night's vieit 8o already he has honored
New York; if not so extensively as he
will the former because he visited here
a few days less.

For before he ever started or intended
writing fiction some ten years ago when
just out of Cambridge he made an ocean
health trip te this country and visited
Narragansett, Newport, Manhattan Beach

'and Coney Island before return sailing

of the bowt he came on, He stopped at

a farm, where shie has to milk cows | peabody won the 81,50 Stratford prize, | PATINR our few best men with yours. | jss0 and finished in 1894 and published | the Manhattan Hotel and saw the sighta.

and look after jigs
takes up the second part of the book
atmos=phers and characters  entirely

|at the
| Aven under the direction of F ¢

“I don’t think I should like to see Ameri-

different from those of the conventional  The story of the play is based upon Brown- | aan football imported into England.  Fven

life; but Marie Claire' s impressions are
as vividly recorded, though the events
themselves are just as unimpressive. She
loges some =heep; the farmer kills the
rooks which invaded the granary. snow
falls. And =oon

ing'= poem

children as “The Blue Bird "
Piper” ia published in book form by Hough-
| ton Mifin Company

| The progress made in perfecting the sys

he Pied Piper of Hamelin, =)
| and includes among the characters as many |
The Pied |

it'e almost too rough, ien't there? And
don’t vou have men at Harvard and Yale

This farm life | and which was presented some months ago | Your cracks go in for their sports much | at last in the following year, when Mr. |
English festival at Stratford-on- | harder and more absorbingly
Benson |

| Conrad had turned his back upon the mnui
{and its uneven fortunes
| “He is now 52 years of age, a hearded |

| vacity of manner and speech Years :
| about decks und aloft have helped to shape

“When 1 started writing,” he savs,
“and began casting about for a place to
whick to send my hero Coney lsland im-
mediately came before me, a vivid pic-

over here there's a feeling growing that | man of middle stature, with a Latin vi- [ture. That is how 1 canw to write of

Coney Island.
“And so it has been with all the other

| who make a business of ex,mminq your | him: as he sits at table or moves in the places I have described in my books,
players to eea whether they're sound and | rooms of his pleasant house in Kent, to | places visited by some character or an-

other.

Chronicle-Telegraph.

MR. GLASS CONFESSES IT

HE DOESN'T KNOW ANYTHING
AROUT CLOAKS AND SUITS.

Sllent Partner of Potash & Perimutter
once Called a Showroom a Sample
Room, Which* Was Unethieal - Tells
How He Discoverad Abe and Mawruss

Mr. Montague Glass, friend of Messrs,

days invariably at all times)
doesn't know aything about the cloak
and suit business.

*Surely, I bombarded the magazines

he doing in a substantial way.” waid the
friend of the cloak and suit businesstoan
interviewer who sat under a real Hokusai
print in hig parlor in Harlem last night and
quizzed him. “It's a sadstory, Do vou
really want it?

“Well, T began to make brave efforte
at fiction before I was out of New York
University, and even after I graduated
I contributed to the university Item little
thinga which pleased me mightily but
which did not seem to raise a storm of
comment anywhere else. 1 war in the
law, you see; maybe that was all the mare
reason why I tried to wrke fiction. My

versity magazine appeared in 1000 in the
old Metropolitan Magazine at the time
when it used to be a barber shop periodi-
cal. That story was called ‘Aloysius of
the Docks,.' and [ say it with due modesty:
I think that was one of the best stories
I ever turned out. It was a story of an
Fast Side kid and it was published at the
time that East Side stories had not he-
come a drug on the market. There was tHAL'S t1o 88 of ThY Ristore.”

Potash and Perlmutter (cash on thirty | The editor of a Sunda
really | ;

for ten years before something began to | to

first published story outside of the uni-!

2e —Fielding's Amella, Joseph Andrews lhm,_[.
lett's llrruriw Pickle, Roderick  Landom,
AV,

PRATT, 161 6t
— e

business that Abe and Mawruss ean.
duct said that he had first read the sketeh
to a funny man and diligent paragrapher
on a New York evening newspaper. Tha
professional humorist had laughed p.
ordinately over it, That, was encourag-
ing. Mr. Glass sent the sketch to }‘fﬁ)
Davise of Munsey's, Mr. Davis wanted
to put the piece into a pail of water, then
examine it as to its explosive qualities:
there were the advertisers, who woul
blow if anything like that got into print,

| [ nownmgnr Byn-
dieate was kind enough to laugh at the
little bit and he gent it out to a Chicago
paperto determine whether or not Chicago
advertisers were touchy,

The Chicago paper wouldn't listen
the argument. Their advertisers
' wouldn't stand for “Potash & Perlmut-
(ter”; that was certain. Succeas was
Lanother publication that couldn't ses
"any profit in publishing the sketch, In
'a moment of desperation Mr. (ilass sent
{it to the Woman's Home Companion

“Wow!" quoting Mr. Glass at this june-

ture), Finally a business magazine out
Iin Detroit acecepted the much travelled

piece and another on similar lines. That
,was in 1908, The author had tothreaten
st before he got anything in payment
|fn|" the two contributions, and then a
check for $40 covering both came to the
outraged creator of the sprightly par-
ners,
I “After those two had been tried on a
| dog and the dog was found to he doing
well Munary's bought two Potashand Perl-
| mutter stories from me,” Mr, Glass con-

tinued, “One piece was called ‘A Cloak
| and Suit Comed$.' the other 'Firing Miss
Cohen." The latter was published some

{ six months ago.

[ “I tried out Saturdey Post on the Potash
Innd Perlmutter stuff in March of las
| year. They accepted the first story and
they made a test of the next, "The Ar-
verne Sack.” If the protesta were not
|ton great Saturday Post wanted others
on the same line. They took them, and

another published in the Metropolitan Mr. Glass maid that to his’ 2
shortly afterward, ‘The Council of thnl‘nf the ’pmplo Wh(';:l hr:- lt:l;g:nlz?omr:\?t‘-
Ungodly’; that too I think was a good sidered hostile to the Potash and Perl-

| 4 - soll % R _{tams of raised letters for the blind has
I saw a yellow dog l-'l.rr_\lllb.. AWAY { (haned up a wide range of hooks for their
one of y sheep, 1 = * guessed It | aaging  The Harpers this week gave per-

can play with safety, and to eee that those | which the winds come fresh from t]ml They are all places I have seen
with merit are hrfmuh' out and get a | Channel, he has the bearing of a seaman, | myself; sometimes not for more than a
{chance? With ue, if the other chaps hear | the pucker of the eyes, the spaciousness | day or 8o, to be sure, but long enough to
was a wolf

& -

oSG

S

+
;
i,

It held the hhuwli by the
middle of the body * * * When it
jumped over the ditch which separated
it from the wood its hind legs made me
think of wings They talked of nothing
¢lse n' night Eugene wanted“to know
how the wolf looked, and the old Bibiche

(mission to the American Printing House
Hfor the Blind to print Lafeadio Hearn's
translation of
\nard. "
1= a blind public waiting for this delightful
Ir--lh.\'uv of Anatole France Other books
| which are now in the hands of the blind in-
clude Pen-Hur. ™ by

vou've done anything they may ask you
to come out for the college eleven. It's

The Crime of Sylvestre Hon- | very largely chance
I'tie superintendent belisves there 1

“0Oh, vour athletes are catching us up
very rapidly Beat us at polo for an
| instance Now who

would have ex-|
lew Wallace, and |pected we should lose to you at polo of | literature who have never stooped below | It is really just telling the same story

of gesture and look; and these do not |
detract from a certain pliancy and adroit- |
ness which signalize the man schooled
lin social amenities and at home in th--E
| world

| *He is one of those aristocrats in our |

leave a vivid impression, In fact 1 think
one is likely to get better resulta from a
quick fleeting impression: the high points
stand out

“My work, anyway, ia done to please
myself more than any one else, 1 fear.

grew angry when | said it had long yellow '“I'he Cat and the Canary,” by Margaret  all games? Cricket you haven't gone in [ the level of their powers, whose stand-  over and over, with variations,” he adds

hair hke our dog Casulie, but that
woll was far more beautiful than the dog ”

Little Marie Claire then knew nothipg
of the hit lame thal Was 1o spring
upon Marg \udous, but Marguerite
Audoux hinds hunts of 11N pasgng events
of Marie Claire = Lie

*Un a Sunday |
for a hook, d b
of a thick book of ngs
whole summer | took it with me in the
flelds. 1| composed airs the songs
I liked best; then | grew tired of them
and later, as | helped the farmer's wife
in the great November cleaning, | dis-
covered old almanacs, which | was told
to put away in the garret  They were
full of amusing stories and 1 never felt
cold that winter.”

dared
THT

a~k L ne
Me @& present
Iniring the

AR

‘L he farmer dies, his wife and his brother
pass out of Marte Claire s Iifte,  which onee 1 week gave what now would come in duty free, but do you know 1

Yo |
ana her situation sadly changes. 'lLhe
new owner' s wife finds much work for

the dependent todo, and when her brother

Henr begins making love to Marie Claire

the L vois turned awayv from thedarm
She retwins to the orphanaze and is

put to work in the kitchen, where only

Sistor [Wsiree des Anges was kind to her
But the nun died suddenly in bed one
night. It is ¢lose 1o morning

“1 began to ring the reveil, ™ save Marje
Claire. 1 rang long; the sounds went

distant. far distant’ They went where
Sister Tweirde des Anges  was  gone
I rang beciuse it seemed to me that the

the world Sister Deésirde  des
Ances ware dead. | rang also because
1 hoped that she would again put her
beautiful face at the window to tell me
‘Enough! Encugh!”
She hag a last meeting w’i h her heloved
Eirter Marie Ained, who passes through
the orphanage on her way to end her
daye at Leper leland. The nuns seem
to think their duty now done by their
protogte and hand her over to her sister,
whom =he has not seen &inee infancy,
The sister, married to a small farmer,
when she learns that Marie Claire has
been presented with forty francs as o

bell 1old

viatioum by the mother superior, sends

r to Paris 1o =eeck her fortune. o
M [aires s left on the train bound
thither  No doubt her subsequent ad-
ver will hee farthcoming

Fronoh eritis hinvie
Pritgs o explaimng why the novel is
B OF it tketave Mirbeau says
it s =0 et “perfect mmeasuyre,
purity and ally g preatness that
no taoddern French anthar conld have
writton a better one ™ 1 this reg

f til Mall 1ogeile spvs

v ok tor the i of this we

ghall find i, 1 thank in the perfect taste
which forbids Mile Avdogs to mabe any

foms or direct appesl 1o the
feolings of rosades Marie Cliairs
m owrtiren from one end to the
the simple and el sivle which comes
paturally to children, who woe gencrally
more concerned in getting out their story
intelligibly than in striving  atter dra
matic effect

+ this the author is no doubt lirgely
vl by the gheltersd and on the whaole
mtful lifts which her heroine leads
tor wanld b n great mistake to suppose
bt « wrmple and chastened FLY L
~= and unstudisd expression of
cwn feelings.  Marie Clare
it aw having always had an
H <iree for reading, which
vy early in the treasuring
wapapers, old almanaces
e Tilimague, and to
Phis e xtont wsl we learn from M
pphw the preface) that

w hooleis witabingraphical
i \ 1t ot murprised to find
Iicst vracters and all the inct-

wll -cons=

o ee warld be maorn ligely to be
" itk the hteraturoe callyd ‘goody” !
than i real life Nearly all the per-

eonages in the tale are in spite of their

the !

Cameran

Thoughiticonly afew vearssince Thomas

lailev Aldrigh was writing stories, his early
editions are already commanding a large
"preminum. At the sale of Fdmund Clarence
stedman's *hrary last week a copy of *The
Story of a Bad Boy ™ went for $126. It he-
longed 1o the earliest issue of the first edi-
ol whirh only twelve copies were
printed with Aldrich’s auto-
graph insoription “This s one of an edi-
tion of 1welve copies and I8 enriched by all
the origing! typographical errors. T B A
A presentation copy of “The Queen »f
ISsheba sold for $81 and a first edition of
*Marione Daw” for 857

ton,

privately

that from 1748

professional orchestra

Few peopls are aware

Oxford possessad

The record
enterprise has

he called svmiphony concerts
of this euthtesnth century

heen written by dahn H Mes, precentor
| of Chichester Cathedral, and s published
under the title “The Oldest Music Koom
in Earope,” hy John Lane Company. From

Llovd 's
in which Tolstoy

the same house comes 0 AT
“I'wo Russian Heformers
and Turgenev are compared, and an edi-
tion de luxe of A N Broadlev's “Napoleon
Jin Carieature, 17605 10 18217 stietly limited,
printed on hand made paper and slaned
hy the author

Ty

“Ben-Hur” seems linve achisved
perannial life on the stage as well as he-
twes CoOvers I'he book is in steady de-
mand, and (1= sales each vear, the Hurpers
helisve, indicate very closely the niumner
of new readers added to tha adult fiction
| publie HBen-Hur” as a play has lone heen
familinr on the American stage, and 1.«

I Williamson has arranged with 1iih
ighers and Klaw & Erlanger for a revival
lof it in Australia

T» Houghton Mifin Company liave
jssued & new edition of “Charles Fliat,
i Landscape Architect,” edited by his father,

Dr Charles W. Eliot. Charles Eliot was
landscape adviser to the Metropolitan
Park (ommission of Boston during s

i first five vears and was largely responsible ﬂill| had to he ln].]“‘-p(l with newer ones, | written |.m'l]\' at sei, partlyv in London
devoted many | for the initial plan of Boston's beautiful | The presswork has been done by several | lodzings, and sinee thon a dozen volumes

park sysiem

|

| vecording to Frank 1 Wallis, the archi-
tert aned writer whoss hook “How to Know

Arohitectare” was recently published, the
crvts of building unknown to-day and out

cof this guild originated the masonic fra-
ternity with its secret ritual, though the
aspirets of the order, e remarks, are not
1 present of an architectural nature. The

horizontal and  perpendicular
tive  Ordinary vaults

imensely  high  and
longer than they really were
things,” he =ave, “involved the
wtonishing variations from the right
I the stratght line imperceptible
the ost persistent investi-
15 qute certain that muany
ar tricks by which they were
sl nmong the lost secrets of

hath per-
were made to
short naves

| hese
fpinst

Huele

af |
done nmre
he vl

The Haunts of Poets,
| Froam ¢ ountry Mame,
o We have the magniflcent avenue al Rush-
lton in Northaniptonshire, whers Drdyven
Papent some of his happiest davs, the Poet ‘s

I\]l.-v a' Somershy, of which Tennvson
siave, "Never was any other spot wo o rich
in trees aidd singing birds " Then  thera

are Giray s Summer Housa, Adidison’'s Seut,
|| owper's Walk at Weston | pderwood, and
Ilunrln-iu Hall said to he the onginal of

Y lav Hall,” with anO]d Warld garden
lu-lu-imlml hy the visits of Dr hnhmuu,

whose tiemory is still preserved 14 a lonely
is name,

winding path bearing

st

Ifor much yvet. Golf of course yon play
and so do we "

|
enevelopedia. On a  cabinet in
library of tne Lotos Club stood fifteen
thin limp volumes in platoon. There are
ltwo forms of the new edition, and this
‘one was of the impression on India paper
bound in morocen. The books were
glouched and splayed open, not being
(supported properly, but even then they

‘loceupied less than half the space that

would have been needed for as many
volumes of the other form, bound in
I boards and printed on ordimary book
paper.

“Brought those over for my private
| use,” said Mr. Chisholm. “Thought they'd

yhad $10 ta pay on them. Having no
better place I've put them in here for the
time | am 1o be at the club.®

He took down the A volume and opened

Lit at his editorial preface, reading aloud |
er.i:"ly and following the lines with his |
cigarette to explain the changes made |
so-called |
tenth edition of the Encyclopsdia Hri-l

gince the ninth edition. A
tannica appeared nine vears ago. This
was merely a reprint of the ninth, but
| with some supplementary volumes that
| eame out after the London T'imes became
interested m the publication,

The manner of issuance of the new
eleventh edition differs fmmly from
that of the ninth, since all its volumes
are appearing simultaneously, havin
been prepared at once by a large nmng,
with 1,500 special contributors, all under
the direction of Mr. Chisholm. Such a
method, though eumbersome with detail,
admits of unity in the varts of the work,
whereas under the old p‘lan. with a volume
jssued every wear, by the tinfe of the
appearance of the lust books much matter
|in the first was obsolete,

Fven under the new method, save Mr.
| Clusholm it has been a trial to keep up to
tdate, for in the few vears required by his
!grc-u! corps of writers Lo prepare their
{mass of matter for publication many of
Im-- warlier articles were made nseless
by new discoveries and developments

printing establishments, chiefly by five
great tirms, and the correction of proof
alone was a dreadfil task

A eriticism of the Eneyclopidia Bri-
Manmica on this side of the Atlantie has

ard the | ediweval guiid of musons  possessed ae-  Always besan that it long monographs

on general subjects, though making up
lan informing collection of kpecial litera-
ture, are tar too cumbersome for refer-
ence upon details unless one knows just
Chow to traee & topie to its place in the
(general  discussion,  Mr. Chisholm  ex-

other gn ancient builders had rules for falsifying | plains that this objection is now met by

Imubdividing  the  classitication
creasing the mhnber of articlos

In the new edition the fleld of knowl-
adge s covered by 40,000 urticles, as
against 17,000 in the old. ALl 40,000 were
listed before the work was bhegun, and

and in-

each wad then suitably  assigned for
treatment.  The result 15 good in more
ways than one, Mr

of a great subject should be rlighted by
the general monographer
Not only is there a specific article pro-

also a discussion of the subhject as uwhols,
Thus the new edition has added useful-

sorves the character originally intenchd,
a collection of educative literature by
' the hest authorities,

The London Timea hegan the venture,
bur when the work was near completion
the Timesa owners considered them-

publication, and so the University

| man reviewing his own experiences.’

selvea not suitable sponsors for such a

| ards of endeavor have never bheen ad-
justed to the expediency of the moment, I

| itk ranks l

| “The sense one gathers in the collec- |
| tor's room of being in the presence of a
i life that has been shaped and directed by
many remote and exotic influences re-
! turns again at the conclusion of a reread-
(ing of Joseph Conrad's works, for these
(too are the memorials of a career that
drew 1o its goal by ways of adventurous
experience. There is not one that has
lnnl its roots in actuality and was not
'stimulated to fruition by the ardent force
L of imaginative memory
l “‘Imagination, not invention, is the
| supreme master of art, as of life,” he says
{in his yet uncompleted ‘Reminiscences,’
tand adde thereto his theory of literature:
An imaginative and exact rendering of
authentic memories may serve worthtly
that egpirit of piety toward all things hu-
man which sanctions the conceptions of
a writer of tales and the emotions of a

“Here, | believe, we have the key to
'Mr Conrad’s method  Imagination, the
| faculty of whole vision that sees men
and women not as detached and arbitrary
;Iigurvﬂ but as the produet of cirgum-
stances, environment, heredity and in
!,-..mummhip to their world and their
Ineighbors - this enlarges and gives force
[to a wide and varied experience of |ife
| on many seas and in many ports
| “In a!l his books thers is no figure
lwithout 1ts raison d'étre, it justification
I for existence.  His sailors and landsmen
lalike trail behind them unbreakable
:hnkn with humanity; they have familios
land friends, and they are what they are
| for reasons which ~the story makes |
apparent
| 7“1t is fifteen years since the author
| first exemplified his theory of literature
| with the publigation of ‘Almayer's Folly,'

‘have made their appearance further to |
confirm it Though Mr. Conrad is com-
monly referred to as a sea writer “The !
NIRUJ‘T of the Narcissus' i8 the anly full
leneth novel of the sea which he has vet |
written, unless one takes into aceount
“Typhoon,' which, hesides heing shorter,
has more the character of a long “short
| mtory.'

I “But ‘The Nigger of the Narcissus®' is
'a thing unique, & genrs in itself; no other
iwriter has attempted anvihing of the
kind. From Bombay harbor to London
Docks the voyage of the full rigged ship
Narcissus s the theme * ¥ "The

s well us a work of art
oIt is a wide and crowded world which
lies open in the pages of thess hooks and
| unfnrgo[mhlu- character= i hiahar it N O
"tromo with his good tvame, 1o which he

for by this detatled listing he has been | tune; Capt. Whalley, goive blind vpon the | tiresome
able to provide that no important branch  bridge of the Sofala: Kuriy in ‘Heart of | this trip "
“The |

| Darkness’; Comrade Os<ipon in
Secrat Agent,' with his curls and his
lﬂhﬂr‘l(h‘ sonl; poor Falk, who could not

very many others they are the material
’upnn which Mr, Conrad exercises  that

ness #s A reference work and still wre- gpirit of piety toward all things human  gaid

which is & part of his literary cread,
“Ha has assembled them from their

wharves and decks and hiding places;

they are the specimens which he has ac-

quired in many years of man collecting, |

and the wonder and parfection of them
signalize a life that

"there was profit attached

modestly,
“Not that | haven't come to wanting

The talk turned to shop, which meant  Thomas Hardy and Henry James are of [to please the public.” he quickly adds.
the | that company; Meredith has passed from | “One couldn't help wanting to do that; it

1s 8o profitable,

“But I'm not a real author, that is,
primarily an author. 1 can't think of my
literary work and the reading publie firet.
I'm a schoolmaster, you know, and write
fiction between times at snatched periods

“School hours last for the boys from
7:30 in the morning until 8 in the evening,
and while of course 1'm not busy continu-
ously, there's no prolonged periode of
freedom between those hours. When
an hour or two doea come | take up the
paper and pencil that's handy and joy-
ously go to work. That's the way all my
work has been written.

“In fact 1 fancy | do much better that
way. 1 find I cannot work at all when
I'm off on vacations. | seem to have to
become keyed up to work with something
else and then write between times: So
I fear 1 can never become & professional
author. I'd go stale

The young &choolmaster was inspired
to his first work by one of his pupils in
mathematics, a boy who possessed a
strange power of memory. The hoy
could memorize anything through vis-
uaization, but flunked utterly otherwise;
he was alsn the star of the school at
oricket and his teacher, to amuse himself
at odd hours, began writing a story of
Pip with the strange memory and fond-
ness for cricket

Onee absorbed in tha record of fact he
fell into the hands of fancy, which took

Ihim back to Pip's habyhood dayvs and
forward to the tir‘l’l of Pip'a falling in

love with and courtship of a very charm-
ing and athletic young woman

*So, hardly without realizing it,” he
wsays, “1 found myself with a written
romance on my hands.  That being ®o
I followed custom and offered it for publi-
cation 1 offered it to Rlaek o'd's, which
bought it and surpriged me by asking me
if 1 eould write another like it in a year.

“I had already enjoyed the writing part,
and now I did not dislike discovering
8o I proceeded
1o write “The Right Stuff' and then "A
Man's Man.' writing them out in the
same way that 1 did "Pip !’

“They are not elaborately planned: 1
put in travel experiences for variation,
and thoroughly enjoving the while the

] : [opportunity of travelling through these
Nigger of the Narcissus' is a document | scenes a wecond time
| avor, are largely fletional and not at all

The plots, how-

pretentious

“The stories are of the same sort, hut
, I'm glad the publie likes them
| to travel abont a bit whenever 1 can find

Chisholm  thinks, | has sacrificed his opportanitios of for- | timeoff to doso 8o that 1 won't hbecome too

I think 1've gained something

Mr. Beith's most vivid iimpression of
New York seemed to he eonnected with
fan episode just preliminary to his de-

vided on each detail but there remains | live down his meal of human flesh, and | parture

| “Do you know, 1 had the most extraor-
dinary adventure thia morming,” he
“I went down to Cook's office to get
my ticket and letters and there was the
| building in ruing  Burned down to the
ground' A startling adventure that.”
Thig unfortunate occurrenea undoubt-
edly helped to lift the Hub even higher in
the Sootch author'a estimation, even

hag not passed in|though Boston has been known to have a
of | convemtional roads of development.®

fire oocasionally.

I'll try |

story.
“I wrota those two while I was engaged
in the congenial occupation of examining
titles to real property. There's no real
connection hetween examining titles and
writing soulful fiction. I don't know just
how I made the two things compatible.
“Most of the fiction things [ wrote then
were East Side stories,” he continued:
“some good and some bad, They went out
and came back, went out and came back,
with here and there a little strike: but
not many strikes. Oh, if I hadn't heen
plugging away in a law office I would have
starved. Tragic it might have been, eh?
“Well, tragic it came near being when 1
was in the hospital and there was no
money in the household treasury. My
good friends on Munsey's publications
heard what har

jwrote to Mrs. Glass and told her to go .

through my desk and send down anvthing
that they might have rejected or that 1
had not yet offered; they wanted to lonk
‘em over, They did, and kindly,

“How did I stumble onto Potash and
Perlmutter? Well, you may have guessed
it. Through the law office where I worked.
It was, and is, the office of one of the
largest legal firms sought hy Jewish
clothing and real estate dealers down
town. No, it was not the office of that
Henry D. Feldman who appears as the
law wizard in the Potash and Perlmutter
stories; Henry D. Feldman is a com-
posite qgharacter, although in drawing
him I had in mind a lawyer who has a
reputation among the Jewish business
men for being able to do anything before
the courts.
ashes and Mawrussa Perlmutters that
came to seek counsel from the members
of this law firm with which I was con-
nected, 1 learned:to know them inti-
mately.

“At fimt it was not the clients hut the
office boys that interested me most and
gave me suggestions for stories, 1 wrote
a good many stories having to do with
these shrewd, precocious youngsters, hut
those storiea didn't set any publisher's
office afire. My first tentative effort ut
drawing Abe Potash and Mawruss Perl-
mutter resulted in a little sketch without
a plot to speak of and only running be-
tween 1,300 and 1,500 words, It was called
‘Potash & Perlmutter.,’ 1have to laugh
when 1 recall how the editors shied at
that sketch.”

The silent partner in the cloak and suit

happened to me and |

There were many Abe Pot- |

mutter ddventures were loudest in their

i praise of the effort, alwave kindly, 1o
| depict the Jew in his business relations
They had written letters, both to the
authorand the publishers, which expressed
| their appreciation of the delineation of
(types in those stories, But there had
| been many who had felt that their race
was being held up to contempt and who
! mistook his ingenious effort to reproduce
the comedy in Abe and Mawruss's ac-
tivities as deliberate belittling of the
| sound qualities of the Jewish business
man,

“l wrote one articla which 1 callad
‘Rankruptey as a Fine Art,'" said Mr.
Glass, “That is the only effort of mine
which I wish had never been written, be-
| cause of the false light in which it placed
I me, drew from my own experieps
| entirely in furnishing the incidents in
| that story; it happened that the incidenta
which eame under my ohservation were
for the most part centred about the busk
iness dealings of Jewish merchants aa
exemplified in the legal transactions
idone through the office in which I was
employed. But I never meant to he
misunderstood ar indicating that all
bankrupta were Jews or that Jews made
A specialty of bankruptey. My own

lief is that the Jews as business men

ossnss a4 very high grade of integrity,
igher than the average, 1 have nothing

:]nm admiration for their methods of busi-
eRs,

“One of my critics once betrayed him-
relf unconsciously, He was a client of
the office where | was employed and after
the first two or three Potash and Perl-
mutter stories had appeared he met the
senior member of my firm on the street
on+ day,

“'Hey, Blank," said he, ‘That loafer Glass
in vour office has been filling the papers
with stuflf about me, You tell that sucker
to stoo it or I'll fix him.'

“*Why, what makes you think Mr. Glass
has heen writing about you? my hoss
arked,

“*Well, everybody says it's me he means,
That's enough, ain't it; I ask vou?

“I have the grogtest affection for Abe
and Mawruss and all of their kind " the
author gaid. “They have many admimble
qualities, They are temperamental; men
fond to an unusual degree of their wives
and children. They are extremely loyal
to the last of their blood kin, sometimes
sacrificing themselves heavily to help
onut their kindred. They are alwavs ready
to ‘give a fella a show,' Even the had
cigars they pass around to their acquaint-
|ances who are not customers iare mors
often than not part of a lat they bought

rom some fellow who was down  jus!
onut of charity, Kindness and eonsidera
tion for their friends is not the least of
| their admirable qualities ”

Yot Mr. Gliass confessesthat he probabh
never will know more ahont the cloak an!
suit business than he does now

— —
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the opening of
Our New Store
2. 4and 6
West 45th St

First Editions and

good books at much

Special Clearance Sale
of Fine Books

Choice Library Sets in Rich and Distinctive Bindings
Good low=priced Editions of Standard Authors

An opportunity for the careful buyer to purchase

Catalogues deseribing a portion af this stock sent on request

Other Rare Items

less than usual prices.

Retail rtment

Putnams TR




